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Ballinger & Longwell

‘Transfer. Livery, Feed
and Sale Stables.

New Rigs, Rubber Tires, Good Drivers
Hack Service Promtly Furnished

Transferring of Freigbs. Lighd aad
Bea bauling. Consignments of
udZtl- esr lots for distribudios
gives promps astention. - - - - -

acoommodsations for hand-
u-':;v'-.rm im sraosis shrough !lc

Pull line of wagons. buggies aad de
wagoms., - -~ - = = = iy Lyl

Give us 2 Trial.

14 8an Francieco strast aad 108
WO. 18 804 14 ganta Fo biroes,

‘Phone No.1 . El Paso, Tex
If You

wans 30 ind & man ant
-~ don's see him on iht
streets, go %0 the .

Gem
Billiard

» Rooms
The . . : .

Gentlemen’s
Resort. . .

HOTELS.

Unjer One Management
HOTEL PIERSON

RATES $2.0010 $3.00. All outside sunny
rooms. Excellent table board, Butter
and cream from cur own jersey dairy.
Special rates by the month

"HOTEL FRANCIS

Kuropesan plan rates 76c to #1.50. Finest
mm‘s“lnd finest furnisbed in the city,
Every room bas pure rcelane bathe.
Bpecinl rates by the week or mouth.

~ARDMORE
RESTAURANT

. American Cooks.
Everyihing stricily first-clase.
TEXAS STREET

NO. 207

Chopped in Two.

Your dollar ls split in she middle
when you buy coal that is half
waste—aches,clickers,slag. Why
not get a dollar’s worth for your
dollar® How? Buy hooest, clean,
well-screened, accurastely welgh-
ed ooal from

Payne-Badger Coal o.

WHOLBSALS AND RETAIL DEALERS I¥
—COAL—

- Wood, Lime, Cement, Plaster
Fire brick, Fire clay Plas-
tering, Hair, Etc.

‘Phone 389. Second and Chihuahua.

SlctRA MADRE LINE
ElPaso Tex., to Casas Grandes, Chia, Mex

Distance 151 Miles

pens 0 Mmh- and peclor
0“. mos*' resourceful and Inviting

gection or Mexico.
Oonvenient to # merican and Mexican
Mining,

Oorrespondencs solicited.
Jmwo. P. Raussy, General Manager.
J.T. Looan, Gen. I'raffic Agt.,
ll.Pun. Taxzas, and Oludad Juares.
ex.

VASINGER

Sewing Machine
Makes a nice
Xmas.present.

Sold on Easy Payments

J. J. SPEIR,
402 El Paso Street.

PHONE 499

> 9999ew
oot S8 B

|

OSHUA 5. RAYNOLDS, Frasident.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK

"l Paso Texas.
Capital and Surplus, S1LBE50 OOC

O. R. MORENMEAD, Prosident; JOSEPH MAQOFFIN, Vies-Presiss:

J. 0. LAOKLAND, Oashier) J, 1. SUSBELL, Aast, Oushier,

STATE NATIONAL BANK

Established April, 188l '

A . -. imate banking business transacted in all i3s branches Exchange o:

all she cities of the Unised States boughs as par. Highest prices paid for Me3
loan Dollars.

L. M. OPENEEIMER, President. T. M. WiNcO, Cashier.
H. L. NEWMAN, Vice President. W H. WEBS, Assistans Casbier
LOWDON, Second Vice-President.

The Lowdon National Bank

Capital Paid in $100,000.

Safety Deposit Boxes for vemt. Mexican Money and Exchang.
bought and sold. 7elegvaphic transfers ta all poinits in Mexico.

. ) PEEUDENTHAL
Genaral Mapuge

B. P. MIOHELSON,
ent, Becretary.

8. LEFINSKY,
Presidanh.

A.BOLOMON,
Vice

THE H. LESINSKY CO.,

Wholesale Grocers
and JOBBERS OF DRY GOODS.
B R e A R e RS L g

™y
ALY, A .

New and Second-Hand Furptare

The New Store at the old stand ls where prices talk.

A True Confession is Food for the Soul

1 pron;iled the public to pay them more for their goods
sod give sbhem more goods for their money than any
buyer in El Paso. [ make thls talk and stand by Is

C. C. SHELTON

'Acroes from Zelger Heotel 116 SOUTH OREGON STREE1

BB -

! NAGLEY, LYONS ™ McBEAN, i

Expert Faneral Directors and Embalmers g
Pariors 305 El Paso St.—— :
L}

! Office Open Day and Night - - - - Telephone 197

’ e e o o]

Emerson & Berrien,
UNIDER T AKERS

324 & 326 E) Paso St. - - Phones 71, 68 & 198
‘esrse anc Cerriages Furnishea? e

B& O S-W--B&O
““The National Highway”’

Best line to all
POINTS EAST...

€INCINNATI, LOUISVILLE, WASHINGTON,
MORE, PHILADELPHIA, NEW YORK.

INFORMATION REGARDING RATES, ROUTES,

TIME OF TRAINS, ETC., CAN BE SECURED BY APPLY-
ING TO

0. P. McCARTY,
Gen’l. Pass. Agt.,

3 Daily
Trains to...

BALTI-

G. B. WARFEL,
Asst. Genl Pass Agt,
St. Louis, Mo,

SUUTHERN PACIFIC

*‘Sunset Route”

The Best SERVICE IN THE SOUTH

Nothing Superior to the ‘“‘Sunset-Central Special’”’ or Pull-
man Standard and Excursion Sleeping Car Ser-
vice, operated via Sunset Route and its Con-
nections between all Points

North, East, outheast and West
ASK TICKETAGENTS FOR PARTICULARS

8. F. B. MORSE, Pass. Traf. Mgr.,

L. J. PARKS, G. P. & T. A,

Houston, Texas. Houston, Texas

L erown,™

Smokeﬁkipper'

" By W. W. JACOBS,
Authar of *Many Cargoes™ and “The Skipper's
Wooing.™
[Copyright, 1900, by W. W. Jacoba.]
“Wappiag Old Stairs,” said the rough
individual, shouldering the brand oew
sea chest and starting off at a trot with

l the place, captin

it; “yus, I know
ust v'y'ge, sir?”
“Ayve, aye, my hearty,” replied the
owner of the chest, a small, i1l looking
d of 14. *“Not so fast with those
timbers of yours. D'ye hear?”
| «“All right, sir,”” sald the man and,
alackening his pace, twisted his head
‘round to take stock of his companion.
“This ain’t your fust v'y'ge, captin®
he said admiringly. “Don't tell me. I

Emld twig that directly I see you. Ho,

hat's the“use o' trying to aim It over

poor ‘ard working man lke that?

“I don't think there's much about the

I don't know,” sald the boy In a
satisfled voice. “Starboard. starboard
your hellom a bit™

The man obeyed promptly. They
went the remainder of the distance In
this fashion, tn the great Inconvenience
of people coming from the atber -
rection.

“And a cheap "arf erown’s worth, too,
lcnmln.“ gald the man as he thought-
fully put the chest down at the head
‘of the stairs and sat on !t panding pay-
ment.

“I want to go off to the Susan Jave,"™
sald the boy, turning to a waterman
who was sitting in his boat, holding on
to the side of the steps with his hand.

“Al right.” said the man. *“Give s
a hold 0" yonr box.™

“Tut it aboard,” gald the boy to the
other man.

“A’ right, eaptin,” sald the man, with
a cheerful smile; “buot I'll ‘ave my "arf
crown fust If yon Jdon't mind."

“But you said sixpence at the sta-
tion,” raid the boy.
| “Two an’ sixpence, captin™ said the
man, still gmiling; “*but I'm a bit "usky,
an p'raps you didn't ‘ear the two.
FArf a crown’s the regler price. We
ain’t allowsd to do It under.”

“Well, 1 won't tell anybody." raid the
boy.

“Give the man 'is 'arf crown,” sald
I'.hf' waterman, with sudden beat.
*That's 'is price, an my fare’'s 18
pence.”

“All right,” said the boy readily,
“cheap too. 1 didn’t know the price,
that's all. But I can’t pay either of you
till 1 get aboard. I've anly got sixpence.
T'll tell the captain to give you the
rest.”

“Tell oo demanded the light porter
with some vienlenes,

“The captain,” =said the boy.

“Look ‘ere, you give me that ‘arf
snid the other, “else 'l chuck
your box overbaard an you after it."

“Wait a minute then,” saild the boy,
darting away up the parrow alley
which led to the stairse. “T'll go and get
change."

“'E's goin to change "arf a suvren or
praps a suvren,” said the waterman.
“You'd better make it five bob, matey.”™

“Ah, an yon make yours more,” sald

| that's owing 1o il Dobbs.

‘the light porter cordially. “Well, I'm—
well, of all the™—

“Get off that box,” sald the big po-
liceman who bad come back with the
boy. “Take yvour sixpence and go. If [
cateh you down this way again''— [

e finished the sentence by taking
the fellow by the serufl of the neck and

"giving him a viclent push as he passed
| him.

“Waterman's fare is threepence,” he

i said to the boy as the man in the boat

L with an

{

uttetly expressionless face
took the chest from him, “1'1 stay here
itill he has put you aboard.” !
The boy took his seat, and the water-
man, breathing hard, pulled out toward
the vessels in the tier. He looked at the

! “Remember this 'ere ship's a pirate.”
1bos and then at the figure on the steps
hnd apparently suppressing a strong in-
clination to speak spat violently over
the side.

“Fine hig chap.ain’t he 7’ said the boy.
+ The waterman, affecting not to hear,
dooked over his shoulder and pulled
strongly with his left toward a small
schooner, from the deck of which a
couple of men were watching the small
figure in the boat.
i ““That's the boy 1 was going to tell
you about,” said the skipper, “and re-
member this "ere ship's a pirate.”
“It's gut a lot o' pirates aboard of 1t,”" |
paid the wate fiercely. as he turned and
regarded the crew, “a set o' Inzy, loaf- |
Ing, idle, worthless™—

“It's for the boy’s sake,” Interrupted
the skipper.
| “Where'd you pick 'Im up?” inquired
the other.
| “He's the son of a friend o' mine
what I've brought aboard to oblige."”

| Jem.

JRN : { replied the skipper. “He's got o fancy

. Vice Presldent | : i
ULYSSES ETE COna J?)'! : :’ll'l}.::‘:;‘: Aur: n'::hl:: for being a pirate. so just to oblige his
= » R - Y - | father 1 told him we was a pirnte. He

wouldn't have come if T hadn'e.”

“T'll pirate hian,” said the mate, rub-
bing his hands.

“He's a dreadful "andful by all ac-

counts,” continued the other. “Got his
'ed stuffed full o these ‘ere penny
dreadfuls till they've turned his brain

almost. EHe started by being an Indian
and goin off on 'is own with two other
kids. When ‘e wanted to turn canni-
bal, the other two objected and gave
'im in charge. After that he did a bit o'
burgling, and it cost "is old man no end
o' money to hush it up.”

“Well, what did you want him for?’
grumbled the mate.

“I'm goln to knock the nonsense out
of him,” said the skipper softly as the
boat grazed the side. *Just step for'ard
and let the hands know what's expect-
ed of 'em. When we get to sea, It
won't matter."

The mate moved off grumbling as the
small fare stood on the thwarts and
scrambled up over the side. The wa-
terman passed up the chest and, drop-
ping the coppers into bhis pocket, push-
ed off again without a word.

“Well, you've got here all right,
Ralph.” said the skjpper. *“What do
you think of her?"

“She's & rakish looking craft” sald
the boy, looking round the dingy old
tub with much satisfaction, “but
where's your arms?"

“Hush!" said the skipper and Iald his
finger on his nase.

“Oh, all right.” sald the youth testily,
“but you might tell me.”

“You shall know all in good time,”
sald the skipper patiently, turning to |
the erew, who came shuffling up, mask-
Ing broad grins with dirty palms.
“Here's a new shipmate for you, my
lads. He's small, but he's the right
stuff.™

The newcomer «(drew himself ap and
regarded the crew with some di: natis-

faction. For desperadoes they looked
ar too good tempered and prone to
levity.

“What's the matter with you, Jem
Smithers?” inquired the skipper, scowl
ing at a huge fair haired man who was
laughing discordantly.

*1 was thinkin o’ the last party 1 kill-
ed, sir,” said Jem with sudden gravity.
“I allers laugh when [ think "ow be
squealed.™

“You laugh too much,” said the other
steruly as Le laid a bhand on Ralph's
shoulder. ““Take a lesson from this fine
feller. Ile doesn’t langh. He acts.
Take "im down below ap show bhim °‘is
bunk.”

“Will you please to follow me, sir?
gnid Smithers, leading the way below,
1 dessay you'll find it a bit stuffy, but
A reg’ler
old sea dog is Bill, always sleeps in ‘is
clothes and never washes.”

*1 don’t think the worse of him for
that,” said Ralph., regarding the fer-
menting Dohbs kindiy.

“You'dl best keep a civil tongue in
your “ed, my lnd.” said Dobbs shortly.

“Never mind ‘im,” said Smithers
cheerfully. “Nobody takes any notice

o' old Dohbs. You can ‘it 'im if you
ke, T won't let him hurt you.”

“1 don’t want to start by quarreling,”
said Ralph gerionsly.

“You're afraid,” said Jem tauntingly.
“You'll never make one of us. ‘It "im.
I won't I#t "hin "urt you."

Thuos aronsed, the boy, first directing
Dobhs™ attention to his stomach by &
curions Jduck of bis head, much admir-
el as a feint in his neighborhood,
struck him in the face. The next mo-

ment the foreeastle was in an uproar |
Dobbs' knees |

and Ralph prostrate on
fraptically reminding Jem of bis prom-
ise.

“Al right, 1 won't ket “Im "ort you,™
gaid Jem consolingly.

“But he is bhurting me.” _rt-ile‘-) the
boy. “He is burting me now.™

“Well, wait till 1 get " ashore,” sald
“His old woman won't know him
when I've done with bim.”

The boy's reply to this was a torrent
of shrill abuse, principally directed to
Jem's facial ghortcomings

“Now. don’t get rude.” said the sea-
man, grinning.

“Squint eyes!” cried Ralph fiercely.

“When you've done with that 'ere
young gentleman, Dobhs.” said Jem
with exquisite politeness, "I should

like to "ave 'im for a little bit to teach
'Im manners.”

“'E don't want to go.,” said Dobbs,
grinning, as Ralpb clung to him. *“He
knows who's kind to him.”

“Wait till 1 get a chance at you,”
sobbed Ralpb as Jem took him away
from Dobbs.

“Lord lumme,” said Jem, regarding
him in astonishment. *“Why, he's ac-
tooally eryin. I've seen a good many
pirates In my time, Bill, but this is a
new sort.”

“Leave the boy alone.” sald the cook,
a fat, good natured man. ‘“‘Here, come
ere, old man. They don’t mean no
.ﬂ.f‘m."

Glad to escape, Ralph made his way
over to the cook, grinding his teeth
with shame as the cook took him be-
tween his knees and mopped his eyes
with something which be called a
handkerchief.

“You'll be all right,” he sald kindly.
“You'll be as good a plrate as any of us
before you've finished.”

“Walt till the first engagement, that's
all,” sobbed the boy. *If somebody

| don't get shot in the back, it won't be

my fault.” =
The two seamen looked at each other.

“That’'s wot hurt my "and, then,” sald |
Dobbs slowly. *“1 thought it waa =
jackknife.”

He reached over and unceremonious-
ly grabbing the boy by the collar pulled
him toward him and drew a small, |
cheap revolver from his pocket. “Look |
at that, Jem!"

“Take your fingers off the blarsted

trigger, and then T will,” said the other
somewhat sourly.

“I'll pitch it overboard.” said Dobbs.

“Don’'t be a fool. Bill,” said Smithers,
pocketing it. “That's worth a few pints
o' anybody’'s money. Stand out o the
way, Bill. The pirit king wants to g®
on deck.”

Bill stood aside as the boy went to
the ladder and allowing him to get uwp-
four or five steps did the rest for him’
with his shoulder. The boy reached
the deck on all fours and, regaining &
more dignified position as soon as pos-
sible, went and leaned over the side,
regarding with lofty contempt the busy
drudges on wharf and river.

They salled at midnight and brought
up in the early dawn in Longreach,
where a lighter loaded with barrels
ecame alongside, and the boy smelled
romance and mystery when he learned
that they contained powder. They
took in ten tons, the lighter drifted
away, the hatches were put on, and
they started once more.

It was his first vorage, and he re-
garded with eager interest the craft
passing up and down. He had made
his peace with the seamen, and they
regaled him with blood curdling stories

of their adventures in the vain hope of

borrifying him.
“'E's a beastly little rascal, that's
wot 'e Is,” said the indignant Bill, who

*Look at that, Jem!""
had surprised himself by his powers of

narration. *“Fancy lartin when 1 told
'im of pitchin the baby to the sharks.™

“'B's all right, Bill,” said the cook ~

moftly. ““Wait till you've got seven of

'em.ll

“What are vou doing here, boy#* de-
manded the skipper as Ralph, finding
the seaman’s yarns somewhat lacking
in interest, strolled aft with bis babds
in his pockets.

“Nothing,” said the boy, staring.

“Keep the other end o' the ship,” said
the skipper sharply, “an go an 'elp the
cook with the taters.”

Ralph hesitated, but a grin on the
mate’s face decided bhim.

*] didn’t come here to peel potatoes,”™
he said loftily.

“0Oh, indeed,” said the skipper polite-
ly. “An wot might you 'ave come for,
if it ain’t being too inquisitive 7

“To figrt the enemy."” said Ralphb.
shortly.

“Come "ere,” sald the skipper.

The boy came slowly toward him.

“Now, look ‘ere,” said the skipper:
“I'm going to try and knock a little
sense into that stupid "ed o' yours. I've
'eard all about your silly little games:
ashore. Your father said he couldn's
manage you. 80 I'm a-goin to have =
try, an you'll find I'm a very different
sort o mano to deal .with to wot ‘e ls.
The idea o' thinking this ship was a pi-
rate. Why, n boy your age ought to
kEnow there ain’t such things nowa-
d-.:&”

“You told me you was,” said the boy
botly, “else I wouldn't have come.”

“That's just why I told you,” said
the skipper. *“But I dido’t think yon'd
be such a fool ds to belicve It. Pirates
indeed! Do we look like pirates?”’

“You don't,” said the boy, with &
soeer. “You look more like™—

“Like wot?" asked the skipper, edg-
ing closer to him. “Eh, like wot?'

“1 forget the word,” said Ralph, with
strong good sense.

“Don’t tell any lies now,” sald the
skipper, flushing ns he heard a chuckle
from the mate. *“Go on. Ont with It
I'll give you just two minutes.”

*1 forget it,” persisted Ralph.

“Dustman?’ suggésted the mate,
coming to his assistance. *“Coster,
chimbley sweep., mudiark, pickpocket,
convict, washerwom™—

“If you'll look after your duty,
George, Instead o’ interferin in matters
that don’t coticern you,” said the skip-

per in a choking voice, *1 shall be
obliged. Now, then. you boy. what
were you going to sany—1 was like ¥’

“Like the mate.” satd Ralph slowly.

“Don't tell lies.” said the skipper fo-
riously. “You couldn't have forgot
that word.”

*“1 didn’t forget i1.” said Ralph. “but
I didn't know how you'd like it.”

The skipper looked at him dubiously
and, pushing his eap from his brow,
scratched his bead.

“And 1 didp’t know how the mate "nd
Hke it either.” continued the boy.

He relieved the skipper from an awk-
ward dilemma by walking off to the
galley and starting on a bowl of pota-
toes.

The master of the Isan Jane waich-
ed him blankly for some time and them
looked around at the mate.

“You won't et much change ont of
Im,” said the latter. with a nod, “in-
sultin little devil.”

The other made no reply, but as soon
as his potatoes were finished ser his
young friend to clean the brasswork
and after that to tidy the cabin up and

&
i




